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a few miles, he felt how much the parting grieved him; for the
first time in his life, he experienced the pains of separation; tne
foreign objects seemed to him almost savage; he felt as if he had
"been lost in some unfriendly solitude. Then the thought came
on him, that his youth was over; that he had found a home to
which he now belonged, in which his heart had taken root; he
was almost ready to lament the lost levity of younger years; and
his mind was in the saddest mood, when he turned aside into a
village inn to pass the night. He could not understand how he
had come to leave his kind wife, and the parents she had given
him; and he felt dispirited and discontented, when he rose next
morning to pursue his journey.

His pain increased as he approached the hills: the distant
ruins were already visible, and by degrees grew more distinguish-
able ; many summits rose defined and clear amid the blue vapour.
His step grew timid; frequently he paused, astonished at his fear;
at the horror which, with every step, fell closer on him. " Mad-
ness !" cried he, "Iknow thee well, and thy perilous seductions;
but I will withstand thee manfully. Elizabeth is no vain dream;
I know that even now she thinks of me, that she waits for me,
and fondly counts the hours of niy absence. Do I not already see
forests like black hair before me ? Do not the glancing eyes look
to me from the brook ? Does not the stately form step towards
me from the mountains ?" So saying, he was about to lay him-
self beneath a tree, and take some rest; when he perceived an
old man seated in the shade of it, examining a flower with ex-
treme attention; now holding it to the sun, now shading it with
his hands, now counting its leaves; as if striving in every way to
stamp it accurately in his memory. On approaching nearer, he
thought he knew the form; and soon no doubt remained that the
old man with the flower was his father. With an exclamation of
the liveliest joy, he rushed into his arms; the old man seemed
delighted, but not much surprised, at meeting him so suddenly.

"Artthou with me already, my son?" said he: "I knew
that I should find thee soon, but I did not think such joy had
been in store for me this very day."

" How did you know, father, that yon would meet me?"

" By this flower/' replied the old gardener;  " a]! my days I

have had a wish to see it; but never had I the fortune; for it is

very scarce, and grows only among the mountains.    I set out to

seek thee, for thy mother is dead, and the loneliness at hoiaa